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ly entering upon tho comedy of the
moment.

"And," continued the admiral, "as
my son, Major Edward Coventry, has
ecnt mo word lie will bo hero shortly,
you can renew your acquaintance with
hitn."

It was as If ho had exploded a bomb-Bhe- ll

In the room.
"Edwnrdl Coining hero?" cried Eliz-

abeth, her voice filled with terror nt
tho unfortunato event, which she vain-
ly endeavored to conceal. "What for?
Why did you not tell mo?"

"Ho desired to surprise you, my
dear," answered the admiral, wonder-
ing attain nt her agitation. "You know
your wedding takes place next week."

"Ah, a wedding!" said O'Neill, start-
ing nnd looking at Elizabeth. "Made-
moiselle Is then to marry?"

"Yes, your friend Major Coventry,"
replied tho old man, "an old engage-
ment."

"I refused to marry him for a year,
nnd for sis months more. I waited all
that time. There was no word," sho
said slowly to O'Neill, as It each word
were wrung from her by his intent
look, her pale cheeks flooded with col-r- .

"Hnvo you taken leave of your
senses, Elizabeth?" continued the ad-

miral In great surprise. "Of what In-

terest to a stranger is your er maid-
enly hesitation?"

"Anything which concerns so fair a
lady is of doop Interest to your humblo
servant," nnswored O'Neill Ironically
and bitterly. Tho comedy had gone,
tragedy, as over, following hard upon
It.

A door at the rear of the room was
openpd softly at this moment, and a
young man in the brilliant scarlet unl- -

P.
'It s" the cried.

form of a British ofllcer enteral nnd
stepped lightly toward them. His
glance fell first upon the speaker.

"Barry O'Neill, by heaven:" he
springing eagerly forward

with outstretched hand. "How came
you here?" For a moment the young
soldier was oblivious of the presence of
his father and his betrothed. His un-

timely entrance tilled the room with
apprehension and dismay.

CHAPTEIl IX.
the ncTi'm: orj thi: wall.

;aid the admiral, In
I J I much bewilderment. "Ed

ward, this is your friend
uiasattU the Maniuis o Kicliomont."
' I'M ward, do not speak!" cried I.ady

Elizabeth distractedly.
"Ah, Elizabeth, niy love and duty to

you, but not speak? About what,
pray? 'What mean you?"

Is this gentleman, the Marquis do
nii'hemont, your friend or not, sir?
Cease this byplay, Elizabeth. I will

le an explanation," demanded the
now thoroughly aroused admiral.

My friend? Quito so," said Major
Coventry, smiling. "Though I was ig-

norant that lie was a marquis, he Is
nom tho less welcome. I am exceed-
ingly glad to see him again. You, too,
I presume, Elizabeth?"

' Glad even as you nre," she replied
'del'berately, u,ow seeing that further
concealment was useles;.

"Hut you called him O'Neill," con-

tinued tho admiral.
"That is inv name, sir," said O'Neill

calmly, recognizing th? uselcssness of
further evasion. "I nm one of tho
Irish O'Neills, formerly of County
Clare, now in the service of the king of
France." He could not have said it
more proudly had he been the king
himself.

"The Inst time I saw you you wero
on the Hanger, that American Conti-
nental ship." continued Coventry.

"As a prisoner, sir?" cried the ad-

miral.
"As an olllcor, my lord," answered

the Irishman.
"What, sir? And now you are"
"Second lieutenant of ttie American

Continental ship Bon Homme Hlchard,
Captain John Paul Jones, at your serv-
ice," was the dauntless reply.

"Good gad!" said the admiral. "Is it
possible? And you, Elizabeth you
have deceived me also. You knew this
man?"

' Yes, sir; but not as the Marquis de
Kichemont."

"You have met this gentleman be-

fore?"
"Yes, sir."
"Where, may I ask, and when?"
"About a year and a half since, sir.

iYou romeinbor when the Maldstouo
jwas wrecked? Ho saved ine from
death then, and after Captain Jones
put mo ashore, you know"- --

"Ho spared my life, too, as well, sir,
nt that time," said Coventry; "they
both did."

"You seem to be a good hand at sav-

ing lives, Lieutenant O'Neill, marquis
de Itlchemont. Perhaps you can think
now of bome way of saving your own,"
remarked the admiral sarcastically.

" "1'ls useless to me now, my lord,
mid not worth tho saving," answered

ie young man calmly. "But I would
t have you mar tho approaching
dials of your son and wnrd by an
eutlon. Let me nt least live until
wedding. I shall bo mote willing

dlo then," he added softly.
You came here for what purpose';"

i i.tlnued the admiral, disregarding
the latter words of tho young man as
Utterly Irrelevant.

"To tlnd out the number nud force
hnd disposition of the bhln in tho
barbor."

"At the instance of"
"Captain Joneii, sir."

"The murdering pirate!"
"I h;ue resented such lnngungo nnd

proved Its falsity upon the person of
your son, sir," burst out O'Neill step-plu- g

forward, his hand upon his sword.
"Shall I impose the same lesson on the
father?"

"You are a prisoner, sir," replied tho
admiral Imperturbably, "nnd are here
nt my pleasure to receive, not to give,
lessons. Stnnd back, slrl Sergeant,
bring in n flic of men for a guard. De-

liver up your sword nt once, sir, to
Major Coventry!"

"Your lordship Is master here. I
obey," answered tho Irishman, shrug-
ging his shoulders, nnd, drawing his
sword, ho tendered It to Major Coven-
try, who stepped forward reluctantly
to receive It.

"Fnthcr," ho snld respectfully, "so
far ns my knowledge goes Captain
.Tones Is certainly n gentleman. Had
it not been for his magnanimity and
that of my frlend- -I may still call you
that, sir?"

"I nm vastly honored, sir, I nm
sure."

"my friend, (he Marquis do Rlche-mon- t,

you would be childless
Had it not been for the courage of this
gentleman, Lady Elizabeth here"

"Oh, sir," cried Elizabeth impetu-
ously, "they are men of honor. I pray
you, release this ofllcer and let him
go free. Nay, never shake your head;
1 ask it as a wedding gift to me, sir."

"My liberty your wedding gift, made-
moiselle? Never!" Interrupted O'Neill
ilrmly.

"Say no morp, either of you," said
tho admiral decisively. "You, Blr, catno
here as an enemy, a spy."

"Not so, sir. I came here in the uni-
form of a French olllcer."

"But that is not the uniform of the
ting under which you now serve," con-
tinued the admlrnl keenly. "You may
secure some consideration, however, nt
my hands as representing his majesty
the king, Cod bless him! by revealing
the circumstances and plans nnd the
ultimate purpose of your rebellious
captain."

"Clearly an impossible proposition,"
said O'Neill, bowing.

"But, stop!" said the admiral. "Now
that 1 recall it, you gave me your word
of honor that you came hero to see
this lady."

"And that is true, sir. I might have
escaped to my ship with ease, in pos-
session of the information I desired
to get, but I came up to the castle to
see her."

"A most foolish excursion, sir, nnd
why, pray?"

"Because I love her," said O'Neill
calmly.

"What!" cried Coventry, in great
surprise and dismay. "Did you know
this, Elizabeth?"

"Is a woman ever Ignorant of the
feelings she excites in a lover's breast,
sir?" O'Neill answered for her.

"And have you -- did you" continued
Coventry, looking still at Elizabeth.

"Lady Elizabeth has done nothing,
sir. No word of affection lias ever
crossed her lips, to me at least," ngain
replied O'Neill. "She would not even
wait."

"Oh, but she did." interrupted Cov-
entry Jealously "a year-s- ix months
she tried to postpone her wedding for
six months more. I begin to under-
stand."

"Peace, Edward!" said Elizabeth,
trembling violently. "The Marquis de
Itleiieniont - N nothing to me can
never be anything to me, that Is. The
wedding shall proceed at the appoint-
ed date. I gave you my word. It
was the wish of my mother, the wish
of the admiral, your wish"

"And yours a No, dearest Elizabeth,
is it not?" said Coventry, taking her
hand entreatingly. She hesituted and
stood silent.

"Have me executed at once, sir, in
mercy and pity." said O'Neill to the
admiral. "Let It be now the sooner
the better. This I cannot stand. "J'is
too much."

"Not so," replied the admiral grave-
ly. "I will consider the matter fur-
ther and consult with you again.
.Meanwhile if you will give me your
parole I will allow you the freedom of
the castle."

"Parole! 'Tls given, sir. Faith, I
hardly think you could drive mo
nwny."

"Thnt's well," returned the ndmlral.
"Sergeant, call my steward and have
him assign chambers to the Marquis
de Kichemont. Coventry, I presume
you wlil place your wardrobe at his
dNposil In caM he needs anything.
Now the marquis will doubtless wish
to retire. We will see him in the
morning. Come. Elizabeth. Good
night, sir. The sergeant will attend
you."

"Lord Weslbrooke. I thank you. Ma-

jor Coventry, your servant. Lady
Elizabeth, I wish you joy on your wed
ding. Good night." replied the young
man. bowing to them all in succession.

As the admiral and the others left
the room, the young lieutenant sank
down on his chair and put his head
upon his hands upon the table. Tho
old sergeant, who had seen it all,
watched him a moment in silence,
Walking up to him finally and lay'
lug his hands on his shoulder with
the familiarity of a privileged chnraC'
tor he said:

"Come now, sir, be n soldier."
"You can give no worse advice than

that to a sailor, my friend," replied
O'Neill, rising nnd smiling in splto
of his misery. "Lead on; I will fol
low," he added.

As they passed down the great hall
the eyos of the wretched lieutenant fell
upon a large picture hanging rather
low on the wall in a far corner nbove
a dais near the doorway. It was tho
portrait of a beautiful woman in tho
fashion of some fifty years back. Sho
was sented In n great carved oak chnlr,
the counterpart of and evidently paint
cd from onn sitting beneath It. In
face and feature the portrait was a
striking likeness of Lady Elizabeth
Howard. The skill of the painter had
been so great, the colors hnd been so
nicely chosen, so delicately laid on,
that In the flickering, uncertain candle-light- ,

which left this part of the room
in n rather deep shadow, the picture
actually 6eemed to breathe. O'Neill
slopped as If petrified.

"Come along, sir," said tho sergeant
gruffly.

"A moment, if you plense, my friend
a moment. What sort of a man nro

you to pass by such ns this without
notice? It should bo Lady Elizabeth,
but tho fashion of tho dress"-- -

"It's her mother, sir, a cousin of tho
uduilral. pass t every day, sir,
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m' l'vu gut. m I don't take no notice
in It, no more, Sho was n young thing
cnrcc older than her young lcddyshlp

when sho set for that palntln', nn' they
had no children for years, Icnstawnya
they all died till this baby was born,
an' then she died too. I've been nt- -

tached to the ndmlral's service in one
way or another sence I was a boy, nn'
dandled her many a time on my knee.

cs, nnd her young lcddyshlp, Lady
Elizabeth that is, too, w on she was a
little girl."

"My regard for you goes up n thou- -

IViciT tins it trcmcntUiM crush,
nandfold, my friend." snld O'Neill,
smiling. "I could nlmost envy you
your opportunities. Would I had been
you!"

"Taln't no use wlsbln' that," snld
the old sergeant, shaking his head.

l'here wwr was no Frenchman could
ever lake my place."

"Quito right." replied O'Neill, smiling.
'Twould be clearly Impossible."
"Come along then, yer honor."
"Stay a moment," returned the en

raptured Irishman. "A year at gaze
would not sate me with the beauty of
this picture. How like N the fair im
age!" murmured the entranced young
man. approaching nearer and fairly
holding his breath under the influence
of the moment. He stretched out his
hand toward the painting with a littlo
reverential gesture.

'Look out, sir!" said the sergeant
warningly. "The picture hangs very
loose an' the frame"

What evil fate was it that deter
mined its fall at that moment? There
was a tremendous crash, something
gave way nnd the great frame dropped
from its place on the wall and fell
ncross the heavy oaken chair which
stood beneath It, and the picture was
Impaled upon Its Gothic points. Tho
two men sprang to seize it and lift it
up. Alas, it had been literally torn to
pieces! The canvas had evidently been
originally a defective one, for it had
split in every direction. Kestoratlon
was clearly impossible.

"Good heavens!" said the Irishman.
What a misfortune!"
"It had to come, an' it's too late to be

mended now." said the sergeant philo
sophically; "so we must get on."

'Very good," said O'Neill, tenderly
lifting the frame, with the rags of the
tattered canvas hanging to it. back
against the wall. "There is nothing tb
keep us here now. t'nlucky fool that
I am! Evci ill" semblance of the origi-

nal s not ici' int'!"
TO BE CONTINUED.

VICE. PhtitSIDLNT'S ROOM.

One of the MnrnlvomcM In Wnuli in
tun Its Historic I'tll'll Iturc.

To me tliN vice prcsidf ill's room, juM
across tli" inside corridor from the sen
ate chamber, is one of the mn- -t Inter-
esting In Hi" capitnl. In one corner Is
u bust of La layette S. Foster of Con
necticut, who was president pro tem
pore of the 'ennt" during the Johnson
Impeachment trial and who would
have succeeded to the presidency had
Johnson not osrape.l Impeachment by
so narrow a margin and the loss of bis
high station. Alas, such Is fame in
puhllc life! How many today remember
Senator Foster? These events took
place before tiie low regulating the
presidential succession was changed, so

that the Jlne now runs down through
the cabinet, following the vice presi
dent regularly elected by the people,

The $200 silver ink well on the table
Is n work of ,7rt. symbolic of n reunited
north and south, a silver eagle sur
mounting the whole, breathing defiance.
This is altogether the most handsomely
furnished room In the capital. The por-

trait of Washington In this room-palnt- etl

by Peale in 1S2." (Peale hnd
known Washington and painted this
portrait from memory mainly) was
exhibited In Europe In 1S33 anil then
purchased by n member of tho staff of
General WINon Peale, a son of the
famous artlpt.

It was In this room that Vice Presi
dent Henry Wil'-o- died during Grant's
ndmlnlstr.-.llo- n. The mirror over the
clock was the occasion of a three days'
debate In the senate because somo
members thought Vice President John
Adnms hnd been grossly extravagant
In paying $40 for tho mirror "to gratify
his personal vanity."

The mirror surmounts n ?1,000 clock,
whoso beautiful chimes sound the
quarter hours and which displays also
tho signs of the zodiac. This clock has
not once been stopped In the whole
half century thnt It has ticked nwny,
whllo vlco presidents enme nnd went.
Directly opposite Is nnothor mirror
which cost $500, In which tho forty dob
lnr oxtrnvnganco of John Adams In con-

tinuously reflected. Surmounting the
portrait of Washington Is a flag made
of tho first silk woven on American
soil, during tho early days of the mul-
berry craze, and presented to tho gov-

ernment by ladles of Philadelphia.
It is hero that Senntor Fryo comes

for a few moments of rolnxatlon when
tho senate has adjourned, takes up a
book and g block clgnr for n breathing
spell nnd, we mny suspect, spends n
few momenta in reverie concerning tho
good fishing streams nwny up In Maine.

National Magazine.

UNKOIITUNATKLY THE ONLY WAY.

"Of courso you wouldn't marry a title."
"Not If there was any other way of

getting one," answered tho severely prac-
tical girl, Chlcngo Post-

A boon to travelers Or Fowler's Kx-lr-

of Wllil Strawberry Cures (lyecn-lor-

ll.iri lioe.i seasickness, nausea.
Pleasant to take. Perfectly harmless.

' Too hntc, "

Professor What is tho doso of
troton oil? i

Student (in a hurry) One teaspoon-ful- .

Tho professor makes no comment,
but the student feels he has not an-

swered correctly.
Student (IS minutes later) I want

to change my answer to thnt question.
Professor (looking nt his wntch)--

Is too late. Your patient, has been dead
14 minutes. N, Y. Times.

Ont of Politic.
Foreign Visitor You have n glori-

ous country here, nnd fairly revel in
tho blessings of freedom, I suppose.

Mr. Crossronds Wall, ns to that,
wc don't take much interest In poli-
tics tip our way. The post oiTico

don't half pay expenses, nnd so all
pnrtics patriotically agreed to retire
from the political field nnd let. a sol-

dier's widow have it. N. Y. Weekly.

It 'Woiiltl Seem So.
!A tombstone epitaph seems to be

A case of pes thtimous fame,
In which a man Rets what he wants

After he's nut of the came.
Chlcapo Dally News.

WIIEX TO CATCH PAPA,

"Now, dearest, may 1 go to your fa-

ther nnd ask his consent'.'"
"Wait until the end of the quarter,

when my dressmaker's bill comes in.
He will be more willing to part with
mc then." l.ndic.C Field.

A Ctnntrnln,
Jn musty tones the tapes wrote each line.
Only to sigh anil sigh and And no light

would shine.
But I find surer roads to lead to my con-

tent;
I nm content If snooze I can till nine.

The Itubylat of a Happy Man.

It Doci Seem Strnnce.
"So you advise me not to sue," snid

the client.
"I do," said the lawyer.
"Well." returned the disnnnolnted

client, "it seems darned strange that
when a man pays for advice he can't
get the kind he wants." Chicago
Post.

ot I'miniml.
"When I'm mad," asserted the dis

agreeably aggrc.sshc man, "I'm a
terror."

"It is not surprising," was the
quiet reply. "That is u common
canine characteristic." Brooklyn
Eagle.

A i'rltirlun.
Jay Green Young iilowhv, that's

home from college, boasts that he's
half-bac- of his football team,
doesn't he?

Abner Applcdry Yes; but. I think he
secretly bcliecs that he's the whole
tiling. Judge.

struek n Sit .Vote.
Tommy Uncle llenrv's trot the

rheumatism in a new spot this morn-
ing.

Dicky How tlo you know?
"His swearin' is different from

what it generally is." Chicago Trib
une.

Entirely Ilntlonnl,
"Yes; he said if he hnd his choice he'd

rather be an than nnvthing
else."

"The idea! How eccentric!"
"Not nt all. You see, he's just been

tent to prison for a term of ten years."
Catholic Standard nnd Times.

Otherwise Employeri.
"And you were sceasick all the way

over? Well, it was some relief to
you to swear, I presume?"

"To swear! Thunder! I didn't
have nny time to bwcar!" Chicago
Tribune.

A t.ootl I'lny.
Katharine Papn, I'm going to do

something to help cut down your heavy
family expenses.

Papa- - What is It, daughter?
Katharine Papn, I'm going to mar-

ry our doctor. Brooklyn Life.

A Homiurt for Her .eit liny.
He Full many a flower is born to

blush unseen, you know.
She Yes; I never saw anyone who

could pass a florist's as often as you
can without stopping to even look in
the window. Chicago Kecord-Hcral-

Mil tie nn Imiirrmltin,
"Did the evidence in the divorce

suit indicate that Mrs. Flash was
giddy?"

"I guess so. The judge and five of
the jurors wanted to marry her."- -

Brooklyn Life.

At the Wronir Shop.
Patient The trouble with mc is

thnt I can't sleep. Yet I am always
as hungry as a wolf nnd I work like
a horse.

Doctor You had better consult a
veterinary. N. Y. Times.

Agreed with Ge.orjte,
George Well, all love at any rate,

I lovc-- the true, tho beautiful and the
good,

Maud (blushing) 1 I thought you
did, George, and I'm sure papa will con-
sent. Tit-lilt- s.

GENKROUS.
McHluff "I Old want to tip you, waiter,

1. ... nlianxn1'nut iiuic ii,i v.....,.n.
Walter "I can mako change for you,

el- -
1.W'l,,r HI.-.- - .nMVrtii' WaII

kIvh ine live pennies for this nickel,"- -
i'iiiiHtit'iiiua i.etiKer.

1IEH MUTHODB.

Stelln-"- 8o she married him to reform
him? How did sho negln7

nella-"l- lv Bpendlne h lot of money
Yon know how hard It N for a rich man
tu enter the klnplorn of heaven. Har
per o isujur.

quee'r" disappearance's:
A

Prominent Prrminn Who Ilnre My!
tcrlonnty Dropped Prom SlirUt.

"The most remarkable instance) Jofj
disappearance ever known," were tbi
words used by a detective n few days'
ago when speaking of a case hn was
employed upon. It was not n haphaz-
ard expression, uor wns it original, for.
ft has been used of many In tho list of'
those who have mysteriously dlsap-- j

pcared. A report of the commissioner
of police of London recently noted thnti
174 men nnd women of that city hadi
sunk out of sight of their friends In1

the year. Many persons disappear cv- -'

cry year In New York city. Onn of the
most remarkable enses of disappear-
ance wns thnt of Llcutennnt Edward'
W. Homey of the nnvy, a brother of
Judge Advocnte General Willlnm B.
Itemey nnd Itenr Admlrnl George C.
nemey. The Inst seen of him was
when he wnlketl down the gnngplnnk
of the stenmshlp Itonnnlte In New York
city on Feb. 1", 18ST. Every effort wns
mnde to find him, but no trace was dis-

covered. Had he been a man of irreg-
ular habits there might have been somo
suspicion as to the cause of his disap-
pearance, but he was a sober, straight-forwnr- d

ofllcer, nnd no ofllcer had a
better record, stood higher In the pro-

fession or was more greatly esteemed.
Another naval ofllcer who disappear-

ed a few years ago was As-

sistant Engineer Hlchard II. Duel, an
otllccr who had served In tho civil war
with distinction. He started for Bos-
ton on Dec. '20, 1W, nfter which no
trace of him could bo discovered. His
father wns the Her. Samuel Hucl, at
one time dean of the General Theolog-
ical seminary of New York.

There are many who will recall Still-ma- n

S. Conant. one of the editors of
Harper's Weekly, who started from bis
sanctum for his home In nrooklyn on
Jan. 10, lSt., nud though search was
made for him In various parts of the
United States and Europe, where ho
was reported to have been seen, noth-
ing nbout him has ever been learned.

Thomas W. I'ishcr's disappearance
more than ten years ago nttracted a
great ileal of Interest. lie was a real
estate broker In Washington, and, ns
was his usual custom, ho one evening
went to P.altlmore to visit the young
woman to whom he was engaged. The
couple became involved In a dispute
over a trivial matter, and the young
woman declared their engagement off.
Mr. Fisher left the house and. after
wandering about the streets for some
time, left lialtluiore for New York. Ho
nt once wrote to his former fiancee,
npologized for liN rude conduct aud
begged her forgiveness, but she was
bent upon punishing li'm and did not
reply to his letter. Fisher then left
Now York and went to Albany, from
which place he wrote again to the
young woman, saying that he would
not burden her again with his peti-

tions and that ho Intended to commit
suicide. The young woman then re-

plied to his letter and asked his for-
giveness, but the letter was returned
with the stamp upon it, "Not found,"
ami nothing has been heard from the
young man since thnt day.

Among other "mysterious disappear-
ances" are those of Dr. Richard O.
nrnndcls, AVllllnm J. rhilllps," a mem-- ,

ber of the Produce Exchange; Alexan-
der F. Oakey. a frequent contributor to
Harper's Weekly and Harper's Maga-

zine, and William M. Kapalje, a well
known artist and architect of Syra-
cuse, N. Y. New York Tribune.

A I'nlrr Story of Mining.
The Calumet and Hoola copper raino,

described by Samuel E. Moffott in Cos
mopolitan, has been the most profitable
slnclo mine of any sort in tho world.
Its stock has sold at six or seven times
the price of Standard Oil. It has paid
dividends of 5in,t)00,00i In a single year
on a nominal capital of $2,fi00,000, of
which only ?1.'JOO,000 was ever paid in
-- a rate of 100 per cent on the pnr
value or S3.'l per cent on the cash in-

vestment. It has paid over $80,000,000
In dividends in thirty years.

Thu Hed Jacket shaft of the Calumet
nnd Hecla Is the deepest shaft in tho
world i,i0O feet In vertical depth, or
almost a mile. It goes over 3,000 feet
uekiw the level of the sea.

Tho owners of this mine have been
especially lucky In not encountering
any great masses of pure copper. A
neighboring mine was almost bank-
rupted by striking a chunk of Ann
metal weighing !00 or 700 tons. It
wns worth about $200,000, but it could
neither be dug nor blasted and hnd to
ho cut away with cold chisels.

Tho Indians of the Lake Superior
region knew about its copper deposits
for hundreds of years and used to
worship the nuggets ns either gods
themselves or the treasures of gods.

ntrrtrle Aiui-nthenl-

A French Investigator has been
with the electric current

to produce anicsthesln. After duly for-
tifying himself witli n number of ex-

periments upon animals he extended
his researches to the human body, ex-

perimenting at first upon himself. He
finds by applying a current, the exnet
character of which is not stntcd, to tho
body through moistened electrodes
placed one on the forehead and the oth-i- r

over the small of the back that with
n voltnge of fifty complete inhibition
takes place. The faculty of speech is
first lost, followed finally by the inhi-
bition of the functions of the other mo-

tor senses. It is asserted that its only
disagreeable feature Is that which ac-

companies the gradual loss of the fac-
ulties, resulting in a sensation of night-
mare. The heart Is said to bo unaf- -

fected, but tho breathing is somewhat'
obstructed. The current strength is
gradunlly applied, about five minutes,
being occupied In reaching the maxi-

mum. When tho current is switched
off, tho subject awakens at once andj
with a "feeling of 'invlgoration." I

PRIDE.

Von Porker Arn't you satisfied with
that nntonuptlnl settlement?

Lord Grafter No , lr! I don't want to
losn my after marrinifo by
havhiK to rim to your tlnuRhter for every
thousand. Life.

THE KITCHEN AVBECKKIt.

lirowle.r 1 don't llko thnt new servant.
She. makes so mnny had breaks waiting
en the tnble.

Mrs Growle- r- by, she's a savings
Mi U You ought to seo tho breaks tho

conk makes! Baltimore American.

Ilenlthy Inrteetl.
"So this is a hcnlthy town?" inter-

rogated the new arrival.
"Healthy nin't no name for it, stran-

ger," boasted the native. "Why, we
have only three patients in the hos-
pital."

"Who are they?"
"Why, tho doctor, tho undertaker

and the tombstone man. They are
there for lack of nourishment." Chi-tag- o

Dally News,

Whnt'n In a Name.
Tcss Vvo written Mamo Woodby

sn Invitation to my tea. I Buppose I
must.

Jess Yes, but you've spelled her
name

Tcss That's so. Sho spells It
doesn't she?

Jess 01 no. She did three months
ngo, but it's now.
Philadelphia Press.

The Cook Won Ont.
Yeast Don't you think arbitration

is the safest, way to settle disputes?
) Crlmsonbeak No; I must F.ay that I

do not. Wc had some trouble with
our cook and I went to the kitchen to
arbitrate, the. matter with her. Come
up to the house some, time and I'll
show you what remains of the suit of
clothes I 'woro that day. Yonkers
Statesman.
' Spoiled by Overdoing,

"Your beauty intoxicates mc," said
the would-be suitor.

"That settles it," replied the maid
i in the case. "I can never become
your wife."

"Because why?" queried the youth.
"Because you would be full all tho

time," she answered. Chicago Daily
News.

A rientllsh Amnsement,
"You nrc his rival in love'.'"
"I nm."
"Yet you profess friendship for

him."
j "I do. I have been his dentist for

several years, and I wouldn't forego
.the fjn of fixing up his teeth for any-- !

thing in the world." Washington
Star.

feopiirtfte.
Knox I sat down in my easy chair

last evening and picked up that new
novel of Scribbler's, and 1 tlidn't get
into bed until four this morning.

Cox The itlea! Why, I thought
it awfully tiresome,

Knox Exactly! It was four o'clock
when I woke up in my chair. Catholic
Standard and Times.

A Domestic Myntery,
Mr. Binks Something queer about

Biflkins. He has never once mentioned
his wife.

Mrs. Binks Perhaps he isn't mar-
ried.

Mr. Binks Oh, yes, he is. He wears
out three pairs of shoes a month try-
ing to save car fare. N. Y. Weekly.

I'oollah Mnn,
"So Marklcy is dead."
"Yes, it was a complication of trou- -

bles."
"Why, when I saw him a week ago

he only seemed to have a slight cold."
"Thnt's right, but he tried to take

all the remedies his friends suggeste-

d."- Philadelphia Press.

. In tlir I. nml nt DrenniK.
I Hetty Oh, Bertha, ou must show
mc that hat your husband said he
was going to buy for you. The last
time I was here, you know, ho said
it was a dream.

' Bertha And it is still a dream,
Hetty. Tit-Bit- s.

A I.onc-1'V- lt Wnnt.
"I sec a crank out west announces

his invention of 'a theater hat for la-

dies that will shut up when the cur-

tain rises.' "
"If he'd only invent a box party

that would do that he'd tlcsrvc n

medal." Philadelphia l'rcss.

The Hnppy I'lnce,
You'll soon be at de place
Whar de blnf.om? run a race

' En df llel'-lark- s 1? er dey fun,
Vhar de melon ripe en red

Is cr his bed
En th'owln' er htf preen sides ter de sun!

Atlanta Constitution.

EVIDENCE.

Schoolmistress (but
short-sighted- ) Oh! is that you, Miss
Maylove? Have you had your boxing
lesson?

Miss Maylove What do you think?
Ally Sloper.

She Knetv Cnrrle.
Hetty Going to wear that hat no

more? Why?
Bertha Carrie says it is awfully be-

coming to mc. Of course, that means
it makes mc look like a fright. Boston
Transcript.

One Mnn'a VletT.
"Do you believe in love at first

sight. Chris?"
"Sure. If more men took a closer

look they wouldn't fall in love."
Philadelphia, Bulletin.

Her Whole Mint in It.
"Don't you think she sang with

considerable feeling?"
"Oh, yes! She was feeling of her

back hair nearly all the time." Chi-

cago ltccord-Heral-

AN INSINUATION.
"What 1 want," said the coy maid of

moro or less uncertain years, "Is n hut
that will suit my complexion."

"Oh," oxelnlmed tho milliner, with sud-
den Inspiration: "I have a hand-painte- d

hat In the window that I'm sure will he
lift what you vut." ChnttnnooKa
News.

MPBT BK A FD.
"My State," snld a fellow from Md.,
"In winter's u bljt Tom and Jd,

In summer the cows
t niitcntcdly browse

Milk puiKlies then mnk? It a dd. '

Exchange.

THE GATEWAY OF THE SUN

And a Fevr Tnlnters ItcKitrillna; Ho-

tel Chnrtrcn In Snriin.
"This," said mine hot of the Hotel

de Paris ns he led us Into n milt of
rms on tho noble floor "this," snld
ho as he shot the heavy Iron bolts nnd
bars which fnstened the prlsonllko
Spnnlsh windows "this," snld he ns ho
flung open the ponderous shutters with
rattle and clash and clnng "this is tho
PuertA del 'Sol."

It was indfod the Gateway of tho
Sun. As I gazed upon it I gasped. An-
other illusion gone.

Our host looked scrutlnlr.lngly into
our faces thnt be might note tho effect
upon us of this Imposing sight. By tho
way, the relation between our host
nnd ourselves were slightly strained.
We had insisted on leaving our lug-- ,

gage on top of the coach until we hnd
found rooms to our liking. Leaving
one's luggage In thnt way usually hnn
nn excellent moral effect on continental
hotel keepers. They always begin by
showing yon their highest priced
rooms, Including a magnificent and
funereal "salon;" then, If your lug-
gage has been brought up, they Insist
there nre no other rooms. Therefore it
Is well to leave your luggngo on tho
coach nnd If the rooms are. not to your,
liking go to another hotel.

But we hnd struck n haughty Castll-la- n

host with the soul of n hidalgo.
Ho did not like the caution shown by,
our fnllure to bring In our luggage,
nnd he plnlnly showed It by his man-
ner. So he attempted to crush us by,
tho magnificence of tho Puerta deb Sol.

I gazed out upon the Gateway of'tha
Sun. I saw before me a Bhabby squaro
surrounded by dingy buildings. In
front of these dingy buildings there,
lolled, lounged, lay nnd snt dingy Mlcra
nnd shabby begears. Upon tho surface
of tho sqiinre one saw no tree, nor
shrub, nor patch of green, only a largo
expanse of dingy pavement. It was
strewn with old newspapers, clgaretto
stumps and orongu skins. Over tho
shaboy bosom of tho square glided
dingy, shabby tram cars. And this
was the Gateway of tho Sun.

"How much?" snld I to our host.
"How much a day, senor, for these
rooms tho whole business everything
Included todo comprcso tout com-pris-

Our host rubbed his hands together
and replied slowly, "Thirty pesetas." ,A

"For two persons?"
"No," replied tho host In an explana-

tory tone, "per person."
"Then that makes 00 pesetas," I re-

marked.
"Yes, t'i0 pesetas tout compris ev-

erything Included."
"Does It include service?"

," replied our host. "Service
Is extra It will be l'a pesetas."

"For both?"
o per person."

"That makes 3 pesetas more. Docs
it Include light?"

"Yes," said the host briskly, "light
included."

"Candles or electric light?"
"I meant candles," admitted the host.
"Then the electric light Is extra?"
"Yes, but it is only half a peseta per

day."
"For two persons?"

admitted tho host, "1 pe-

seta for two pcion."
"That makes 05 poetns Instead of

80," said I. "Is ti.ero anything else to
bo added In this tout compris? Do you
chargo aything for the view of tho
Puerta drl Sol?"

Tho host's blue blood rose. "Evi-
dently, senor," he said stitlly, "you do
not desire these rooms. 1 will there-
fore withdraw them from your consid-
eration." And ho stalked away in
dudgeon.

We subsequently inflicted on our
haughty host the pain of seeing tho
brass bound menials of his rival across
the square bear our belongings away
to the Hotel de In Pas. where we soon
were very comfortably housed. Jer-
ome Hart In Argonaut.

A "Wellington Soryr
Wellington's grandniece tells this an-

ecdote of tho Iron Duke's sense of Jus-
tice in the just published volume of his
letter-;- : "I forget if It was nt Walmer
or at Stratbtieldsaye that he one even-
ing In the drawing room rang the bell
several times, and, no servant answer-
ing it, he became extremely nngry.
When nt last a footman appeared, the
duke stormed, with very strong lan-
guage, at his neglect of duty. I, a
small child, so far from being fright-
ened, thought It exceedingly funny to
seo the duke angry and went Into fits
of laughter. ThN checked him, and
the footman interposed, saying: 'If
your grace will icok. you will see the
bell is broken and never rang at nil. I

only came In for something else.' The
duke examined the bell nud then turn-
ed to the footman nnd said. 'Yes I was
wrong. I am ver-- sorry, William, and
I beg your pardon,' nnd then, turning to
mc, added In his gruff voice. 'Always
own when you are In the wrong.' "

The Cont of Sen Speed.
It is ensy to build a record breaking

ocean steamship. The problem is who
is to pay the bills. Two new Cunartl-er- s

are to be built to attain a speetl of
25 knots, The company could not af-

ford to build such ships and run them
In the dull seaon The British gov-

ernment consequently is helping out.
To build two -'' knot merchant ships

costs over SHVKiO.iino Great Britain
advances every cent of this money anil
permits the Cunnrd company to repay
it in twenty years, with Interest at 'J:li
per cent.

To run such a fhlp with .12,000 horse
power means burning 1,000 tons of coal
a dny nnd other expenses in propor-
tion, But besides a generous mall sub-

sidy Great Britain Is to pny $7.ri0,000
per year to the Cunnrd company for
tho privilege of carrying tho two ships
on the naval reserve list, thus having
an option on their use in war time.

TATE ATE TETE-A-TET-

"There once a a fellow named Tate,
Who dined with his girl at s:CS;

At this very lalo tlato
"1'woulil bo hard to rolnte

What Tate and hjs teto-a-tet- e ate,
Tete-a-tet- at "8 OS."

Philadelphia Press.

Tho Doctor Is your wife n uood sleep-
er. Mr. Stuhb?

Stubb Yes, pretty Rood.
The Doctor Does sho po to sleep as

Mion iih she tout hts the pillow"
SttiM' Well cr she rops to sleep as

soon hh she touches my vest pocket Chicago

News.

Considerable of a Descent,
"Ho believes In tho Darwinian theory
thinks he is dercended from n mon-

key, you know."
"Well, ho far ns ho is Individually;

concerned, 1 guess ho is right."
"How is that.?"
"I am always ready to concede that

anyone who will mnke. that claim no
only has descended from n monkey,
but has descended n good long wn.s.
Ho certainly hasn't risen."- - (hirpgo
Post.

Wrote lllmirlf Ilntrn,
"Tho prisoner knocked me down,

calling me n srarecrow, a wall-eye- d

old fool, n reforming rooster, a dolt
nnd nn idiot."

Thi--- ) wns the eoneluslon of tho
deposition. He affixed his signature,
which wns by the formal
entry: "All of which I swear to bo
true," nnd left the court. .N. Y.
Hcrnld.

A I.ove Vernelcf.
"Oh. may 1 kl vnu. ewei " he rrtf d.

"What cheek' ' i xr'alm 'he he'le
"noth. plfa? e," u artful chap replied!

"And nn the, llpj r;-

Ally Sloper.

STiuvi.vr. to pi.n vm:

r -

Miss Pomade Where is the paint de- -

paTtmcnt, please?
Floorwalker Face or house? Chi

cago Daily News.

Tmtilile.
Cannot somr lc one tell uj.

To case ours nndcrlnc minds,
Who Is It loses all the fault

That other people find?
Baltimore World

Easy to rind Oat.
"How absurd it is to say thnt r

mnn doesn't know on which side h i

bread is buttered when it's so easy
to And out."

"How?"
"Drop it. Anyone ought to know

that it will fall butter-sid- e down.'
Chicago Post.

Appreciation.
Clerk Mr. Snipper was in while ymi

were out; he said he'd call again t
morrow.

Proprietor Very kind of hltr
Clerk But he wanted to collect a,

bill.
Proprietor Very kind to say when

he would call. Boston Trac-crip- t.

Deep Ilcspect.
"Y'ou must always have the gren'c t,

I respect for your parents," said the oo- -'

nevolent stranger.
"I have," answered the b wih

freckles. "Why. either rre C r

can whip mc with one hanri " - i

ington Star.

Too Iintl.
First Author Stackson's is a rnsn

of where a little knowledge is a tau-- I

gcrous thing.
Second Author In what way?
"Why, he knows just enough, of Ms-- i

tory to unfit him for being a histcrkul
novelist." Brooklvn Life.

Mio Ilntl Evidence.
"If you only had your plnce for

three days, Bridget, what makes yon
think the lady was pleased v 'li
you?"

"Because she said she wa p'ea erj

when I left, ma'am." Y nr3
Statesman.

A l'ollte rnnch
"Your maple sirup," s,i... t .e '.ady,

"seems to be a good deal i.Ke 'he qual-
ity of mercy."

'"How's that?" the snuiirg grocer
asked, expert ing a onnip. r.p;

"It. is not strained." (.hi'-ag- Kcc

Mio Exitlnin.
"Ye don't tell me Mrs. Brady Is ta

be msrri'd ae'in!"
"Yis: it's, tlirue. Oi knifed ye? 'd

be surprolsed at her."
"Faith, 'tis not at her Oi'm sur

proisod." Puck.

I'rnt oil.
Strnwbcr Monkton sas he foI

.lowed your advice about sj.e. 'anng,
j and lost ?4,nnn bj it.

sinrrni-l- v Hid hn') V T .1 wnvi
know he was a chump. De:r"it l'reo
Press.

Hnd Dnneer.
Ida Did Charley Stumbles tell you

that ho was down nt our dance1
Mny Yes, nnd he said he male a

deep impression.
Ida Indeed be did; right en my

toe. Chicago Daily News.

An I'nklntl lnftlnniittnn.
Cholly Your father bowed to me

very pleasantly on the street to-da-

Edith Indeed? Mamma said bed
make some awful blunder if he went
without his glasses. -Ti- t-Bits.

Correet 10 the I. nut.
"Anyhow," chuckled the somewhat

fastidious horsethief, a- - the regu-
lators adjusted the noose nht'i' his
neck, "it isn't a ready made tie."
Chicago Tribune.

Talked Too Much.
Husband What nuikca you so

hoarse, my dear'.'
Wife I attended a meeting "f rur

whUt club this atternoon- .- Judge.

what's nnrortE them
"These younpr society buds are mere

butterflies," said the Rev. Mr Striltlace.
"Thev have nn thought of the f it ire
life."

"Of tho future life?" replied MIhs Inii't
"Oh! hut they tlo; inntrlinoiiv 13 nlwas
In their thoughts." Philadelphia Press,

STILL UIS FRIENDS.

Husband "I with I could borrow somo
money to tide me over '

Wife- -' Well haven t yi lMs of
frlen.1

Husband "Oh ye? Hut thev don't
know yet that 1 need tho money 'Life.


